The day was clear and bright, but cold, after the pass-
ing of the storm. An open-air meeting was not likely
to last long. She wondered as she worked how the
Prince had prospered in his laying-down the command
and asking leave to stand for Consul Ever}7 detail of the
talk in the small hours came back to her; every word was
weighed and examined. She was shocked at her bold-
ness, and felt that he would never forgive her, not for
her advice, which he had asked for, but for having seen
his perplexity. She told herself that she was not in love
with him, but she was interested in him. He stirred
within her a protective maternal self, which her own
children had never touched. She had shrunk from her
own children, as being some of the discarded rags of
Hekebolos. Since her return to The City, she had begun
to think of them with some little yearning, as things not
safe in Hekebolos' control.

A girl at the theatre told her that there would be a
big crowd at the Hippodrome, and that she would never
get a seat. "x\ll the Green Party will be there, and Lord
Kallimachus is sending all his teams for the procession."
This one fact was enough to bring more than half The
City to the streets, for Kallimachus' teams were famous.
His forbears had lived for their horses, for more than
a hundred years; latterly he had thought that the horses
and the popularity they brought him might bring him
more of the power that he coveted. What he wanted
was an Emperor chosen from the nobles of the west,
or, better still, married to his younger sister. With such
an one, he might look for great appointment and
influence which would mean much to him. Theodora
knew of him, as one of great position in the west, whose
wealth gave him much power in The City and in society.
He bred horses and sold forage on a great scale. He
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